
Thursday, September 4th.

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

Boys and Girls Department

Rules for Young Writer.
L Write plainly on on side of tba,

paper only and number th pas.
. Use pea and ink. not pencil..

i. Snort and pointed articles will
be riven preference. Do not use over
jo0 words

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

K. Write your name, aye and ad-
dress plainly at toe bottom o the
Story.

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Office. ' ,

wood were busy enough. This was
their; first summer, and all were anx-ious, to have a good summer of it.A social had been given in the win-ter and enough had been taken in tobuy the camp fixtures and two large
wall tents.

About two miles up the river therewas a small island. This was selected
for the camp, and a good spot it was.

On the 10th of June the boys put
their tents up and got the camp ready;
after carting all the things up, the river
in , boats. That night they slept in
the tents, and next day the camp was
fixed up in fi ne shape. There was
good fishing near by; the boys all
liked to swim and the camp was near
a fine swimming hole.

Bats and balls there were in plenty,
and a ball team was formed from the
best material. The boys had swim-
ming contests, and many trips around
the island in boats were made.

Several of the boys got up an expe-
dition to go to Black Rock Island and
early one morning started out. They
rowed to the island and then ate a
lunch they had taken along; after eat-
ing they went up the large hill; when
they reached its summit they could see
plainly their little camp. Just as they
were about to go down one of the
smaller boys exclaimed:

"What's in our camp down there?"
This made the other boys look up;

they could see what looked like a
large bear in the camp.

All the boys ran down the hill at
breakneck speed. The boats were soon
shoved off and rowed as speedily as
possible to the camp. They found the
food had been disturbed a little and the
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stone wall and my father and uncle
take turns shooting with me. We have
lots of fun.

This is my first letter to the Wide-Awa- ke

Circle, and if I see it in print
perhaps I will write again.

Your new nephew,
LAWRENCE COLLINS.

Mstic, Conn.

"Whatever you are Be that;
Whatever you say Be true.

Straightforwardly act. ,
Be honest in fact; ,j

Be nobody else buc you."

POETRY.
O-- s

Why Tigers Can't Climb.

The tale is of the Tigrer and his Aunt,
who is the Cat.

They dwelt among: the jungles in the
shade of Ararat.

The Cat was very clever, but the Tiger
he waa slow;

He couldn't catch the Nigrhau or theheavy Buffalo;
His claws were long and pointed, but

his wit was short and blunt,
He begged his wise Relation to in- -.

struct him how to hunt.
The Cat on velvet pattens stole along

the quiet hill.
-- .Vow this," she Whispered, "Nephew, j

is the way to stalk your kill."
The Cat drew up her haunches on themossy forest couch.
"And this," she said, "my Nephew, is

the proper way to crouch."
She hurtled through the shadows like

a missile from a sling;
'And that, my loving Nephew, is the

only way to spring:"
Oh, hungry was the Nephew, and the

Aunt was sleek and olnmn:
The Tiger at his Teacher made his first i

apprentice jump;
He did it very ably, but the Puss, more

quick than he.
Escaped his clutching talons and ranup a cedar tree.
To purr upon the Snarler from thebough on which she sat.
"How glad I am. my Nephew, that I

didn't teach you that!"
And, since that curtailed lesson in the

rudiments of crime
No enterprising Tiger has discovered

how to climb.
E. B. L.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -
AWAKES.

I am going to tell you Wide Awakes
omething about balloons and their

uses. Because airships have come into
use balloons have not wholly gone out
of use, and are not likely to.

Perhaps you do not know balloons
ire used to sound the air Just as lead
weights are used to sound the depths
of the sea.

The earth is enclosed in an atmo-
sphere and outside of that nothing
earthly can pass. The sea Is its deep-
est parts in 5 1-- 2 miles deep, but no
one knows exactly the height of tba
atmosphere.

By the use of balloons It has been
learned that the atmosphere is more
than four times the depth of the deep-
est part of the ocean.

It is not such a great while ago that
a sounding balloon was sent up in
Italy, and it did not collapse until it
was 23 miles above the earth; the
greatest height reached by such a bal-
loon in this country was a little, less
than 19 miles.

Attached to these sounding balloons
is a little machine called a meteoro-
graph which registers and records the
altitude, the temperature, the humidity
and the velocity of the Wind, and this
Is how they learn that as you go up
in the air toward the sun it grows
colder, and at six miles it is as cold
aa the polar regions, 30 or 40 degrees
below zero. The lowest temperature
during the highest flight was over 70
degrees below zero at 12 1-- 2 miles high.

It is the friction of the rays of the
eun striking the earth which heats up
the atmosphere close to the ground
and makes the earth productive.

Men cannot live over five miles high,
the cold is so lntens end the air so
changed. .

Men have been up five miles in bal-
loons, but two miles is the highest
point yet reached in airships, although
by the aid of inventions it is expected
man will by and by go much higher in
these airships than they have ever
been able to go in balloons.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
George Farrell of Norwich: I wish

to thank you for the book you gave
jne. 1 have read it and it was very
Interesting.

Esther Page of Mansfield Center: I
thank you very much for the book. I
enjoy reading it.

Veronica Rocheleau of North Frank-
lin: I thank you very much for the
f'rize book I received. I have started

found it ery interesting.
Jessie L. Brehaut of East Norwich,

N. T.: Thank you very much for theprize book you sent me entitled Uncle
Sams Boys as Sergeants, by Han-
cock. I have read it and found it very
interesting.

Agnes Aberg of Taftville: Thankyou very much for the prize book you
sent me.

PRIZE BOOK WINNERS.
1 William Cushronn of Stonington.

In Camp on the Bijf Sunflower.
2 Hattie M. King of Lebanon, The

Submarine Boys' Trial Trip.
3 Robert Ruch ner of South Wind-

ham, Captain Kidd's Gold.
4 Winifred Holton of North Frank-

lin, A Girl from America.
5 Vivian M. Stone of Hampton, A

World of Girls.
6 Helen Ma lone of New London, A

Sweet Girl Graduate.
7 Andrew Bellefleur of Taftville, InCamp on the Big Sunflower.
8 CatHsrtne Desmond of Norwich,

PoHv, A New Fashioned Girl.
Winners of books living In Norwichmay call at The Bulletin business of.

fice for them at any hour after 10 s, m,
Thursday.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.
AWAKES.

The Boys' Club of Lnkewosd.
Winter was nearly ver and the bovs j

who formed the Boys' ' club to Lake

water bucket was entirely empty. After
a careful search they found the rum-mag-- er

a large Newfoundland dog!
They decided to keep him in camp as
a mascot.

On the Fourth of July they went to
Lakewood. where their ball team was
to play Riverhead's best boys' ball
team.

The Boys' club came off victorious
and returned to camp highly elated.

All were browned and healthy and
wnen the season was over were de
termined to have the camp the nextsummer,

WILLIAM CUSHMAN.
Stonington.

A Bear Story.
Tom Smith and- - Frank Peabody

planned to go camping for a day. They
got their lunch ready and started.They put their lunch in the hollow of
a tree, instead of carrying it around,
while they explored the woods.

At length they said it was dinner
time. But you ask:

"How did they know it was dinner
time if they didn't have a watch?"

This is their answer: "We can tell
time by the sun."

But I think their stomachs told
them, don't you?

They started back to the tree wherethey left their lunch. When they got
there, to their surprise the lunch was
gone, but a bear was there. They were
both much frightened, and at last
When they could speak. Tommy said:
"Come, let us go to the hunter's home
which we saw yesterday."

Luck was with them. They found
the place and the old hunter was
there, too. He gave them something
to eat. Afterwards they showed him
the bear, which had fallen asleep be-
neath the tree, and he shot it.

When the lads reached home alltheir playfellpws wanted to hear theiradventure In the woods, so thev were
told this story.

It-Tp- and Frank, wanted to grat-
ify their listeners they , would 'h.a-.ve-

to tell it to them more-tha- ten timesfor they found much amusement in the'story.
JOSEPH T. 'GILMARTIN,

Stonington.

My History Hero.
My favorite history hero is Lincoln.Although not a hero in battle, for hetook part in none, yet he was a heroin his own way. i

Of course, no one has the sameopinion as another, so one, might
choose Washington, another Napoleon,
and someone else would have still an-
other person in mind who tn them wasthe greatest hero of all.

Washington was a great man, great-
er than Lincoln in some respects. Hecarrier on a great war-an- came outvictorious. He then started a nationtoo that ended in prosperity.

Lincoln came in as president Ion?after this to straighten out a tangle
in the nation Washington had started.He did his work well and in the endthe two sections were united as beforethe trouble commenced.

But that doesn't tell, why I admireLincoln more than anyone else. .Hebegan poor and went higher in theend than anyone else in the UnitedStates, at least. He lived more recent-ly than Washington and is in thatway nearer to us. In his pictures heIs no different in appearance thanas though he lived in these times, whileWashington in his queer clothes andwig is like nothing we see nowadays.
I don't doubt someone else couldwrite of Washington and find las many

reasons for liking him more than Lin-
coln as I have in just the opposite

i HATTIE M. KING, Age 14.
Lebanon.

The Painted Top.
Tops are generally very common

indeed on the sandy parts of the shore.
You cannot possibly mistake their
shells for those of any. other creatures
for they are cone-shape- d, looking very
much like rather flattened sugar loaves
and are generally very beautifully col-
ored. So pretty are they, indeed, thatthey are sometimes strung together
and worn as necklaces, or used forornamenting ladies' dresses.

The painted top is one of the most
beautiful of all these shells, for it is
covered all over with spots and streaksand blotches of scarlet, and crimson,
and pink, and purple, and white andblue, and yellow. :,!t ail this lovelvcoloring is only on the outer coat of
the shell, which is very easily chipped
off. The consequence is that these
shells are very ofer (;nca:eri by be-
ing tossed to and fro by the waves
and though you may often find twen-
ty or thirty in the course of a morn-
ing, not more than two or three, per-
haps, will be quite uninjured.

Tops are very useful creatures to
have alive in an aquarium, for they
keep the glass Fides clean from thetiny green weeds which so quicklygrow upon them. They do this by
means of their tooth ribbons, and voumay see them crawling about on theglass walls and mowing down the
weeds, just a.s a gardener cuts thegrass on the lawn with his scythe

JESSIE L. BREHAUT, Age 17.
East Norwich, New York.

A Kind Act.
Iurlng the vacation we were at my

rousin's home in the state of Rhode
Island, and one hot Sunday afternoon
we all went out for a walk in the
pleasant pl u rent; us we were walking
along we noticed quite a. number of
cattlo, o we went over lo see them.
There were in all thirty, and we look-
ed for a drink of water, hut In walls-in- g

ovrr lo the sprint; We found the
llttlf stream whrif they always came
to drink was dried up and how could
the cattle live without any water.

While we were talking about it my
little cousin Mabel, left us without tcll- -
ln us where she was going and we

this food you have given me?"
"Yes, Pete." .said the man, "be an

honest man."
Pele went to the door, opened it and

looked up at the sky. Soon he closed
the door and returned to the table.

"i es, Mister,' he said, I will be an
honest man.'

"All right!" said the man, "I will
give vou .$50 and a position in my of-
fice.""

"Thank you." said Pete. "Seeing
that I have work now, I will 1 an
hnnest- m-- i n " i

He spoke the truth. He was honest
until his death, five years later.

GEORGE FARRELL, Age 13.
Norwich.

What the Rats Did.
Many years ago, at an exposition

in France, the farmers of Switzerland
' exhibited .. a large Swiss cheese. It

make it; and it was so heavy that it
required a. large truck drawn by six-
teen horses to carry it. The farmers
had directed that when the exhibition
was over, the cheese was to be dis-
tributed among the poor of Paris.

The men were getting it up when a
great crash was heard. What could
have happened? The cheese was
broken and was lying on the ground.

Whil the exposition was fioing on
the rats had eaten the inside of it and
onlv the shell remained.
CATHERINE G. DESMOND, Age 12.

Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Lillian's Scrap Book.
Dear Uncle Jed: Do you know what

I do with the stories, letters and let-
ters of acknowledgement of mine that
are printed in The Bulletin?

-- Well I will, tell .you. On the second
page in the front of each book I first
paste the printed piece of paper with
the name of the prize book; 4then I
paste the story T wrote, for which I
won the book. Then, next I paste the
letter of acknowledgement at the bot-
tom of the page. By doing this I
know what story or letter I wrote
when I won each book.

LILLIAN BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

How a Silo is Filled.
. Dear Uncle Jed: Have you ever seen
a silo filled? We have a silo that will
hold a hundred tons of com.

In the fall a lot of men come to cut
the corn: then they bring their tipcarts
and haul it up to the silo. Then the
man who is going to fill the silo starts
up nia t,ngine and begins to cut The
(.nrn xhe oorn is cut up In- - little i

j piecps arid ls blown into the silo j

through a long pipe. i

; ,,, thj makes a iot 0f noise. In- -
side a man is scattering the corn
around and tramping it: down.' It
comes fluttering down on his head.

W1NX1FRED HOLTON, Age .10.
North P'ranklin.

A Floating Island, (
Dear Uncle Jed: I am writing to

tell you about "floating island," as I I

think the little Wid.i-Awak- es would
find it very intercut ing.

One of The most remarkable and uc

bodies of water in the world
is Henry's lake, in Idaho. If Is situat-
ed In a depression in the Rocky Moun-
tains called. Target's Puss, it hats an
hit-- a tor forty 'square miles, and all
around It rise thp snow-cappe- d Rock
ies

In the lake ls a floating island, 30
feet in diameter at the ba.seDL. . 6

feet in diameter. Its base is a mass of
dots so dense that it supports large
trea and a heavy growth of under-b,usltjrhseroo.-

are covered with

Several feet of ricn soil, and there arc
places where houses could be built.
The wind blows this island about the
lake, and it seldom remaus in the
same place 24 hours.

HELEN MALONE, Age 14.
New London.

How Ada Earns Mo-nay- .

Bear Uncle Jed: I thank you for my
prize book very much, and now I want
to tell you how I spend my vacation.

we.i'o nown uie river a nu picnic m
the park, and sometimes go berrying.

he'p mamma ' very much. I wash
dieshes. sweep, dust and ma Ice my
dollies' clothes, and sometimes 1 make
cake.

Mamma givs me three merits for
the dishes and two for sweeping
rooms.and when I get n she five:' me
a dime. I have earned quite a num- - j

ber ol dimes, and now 1 am going to
save my money.

ADA R IX GLAND, Age 10.
Norwich Town.

Vivian Kept House.
Dear Uncle Jed: As I have not writ-tn- e

for a long time, I will write and
tell you what I have done this vaca-
tion.

I have picked unite a. few berries. 1

sold about a dollar's worth. The rest T i

picked for my mother.
My mother and sister went away ami j

leCt me to keep liou.se for my father
and cousin. There were three men
here to dinner one day. A' man came
and stayed all night. So you see I

had quite a lot extra. "When mamma
came home she said I had gotten along!
fine. i

I haw to o to school next week.
VIVIAN M. STONE.

Hampton.

Her Visit to the Seaside.
Dear Uncle Jed: I'm going to write

a story and tell you about my sum-
mer vacation. I went down to Ocean
Beach with my Sunday school. I had
a nice time down there. I rode in a
big boat going down. I went in bath-
ing about three hours. I carried my
dinner and sat down in the sand and
fte it. I would go in bathing and then
I would come out and cover myself up
In sand. Then we came home on the
boat, and cars from Norwich, tired, but
very-- happy.

LOUISE KENNEDY.
Moosup.

Picnics at the Pond.
Dear Uncle Jed: T thought T would

tell you and the Wide-Awak- es how I
sped my vacation.
Thers is" a pond near by. and we ha ve

fine picnics there, f go in wading and
my older cousin goes in swimming un-
til noon. Then we have our dinner in
the shade and have nice things to eat.
After dinner we play pames until it is
time to go in the water again. We
stay in the water until 3 o'clock and
then come home, wishing we could
have another picnic the next day.

FLORENCE MADLEY, Age 12.
Lebanon, Conn.

His Air Rifle.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write and tell you about my air rifle.
1 am nea.iiy 11 cars oid and live on a
farm.

Last spring' 1 lead how 1 could Ret
an air rlilt- - by a club of sub-
scribers for a paper. 1 wrut around to
different houses, and tit last I i;ot
twelve subscribers. I sent the money
to Chicago, and after waiting quite a
while I received my gun,

I am very much pleased with it, and
shoot with it nearly every day,

Sometimes I put up a, target en

did not stay to look for her, as we
thought she had gone home.

Mabel had run to the nearest farm
house, a half mil off, and had told
the people that the cows we had seen
were without any water.

So they telephoned to the owner of
the cows, and told him about it. Then
the farmer came and drove the cows
into the nearby pasture where the
cows got water.

Mabel came home two hours later
and told tin what she had done, and
said she could not see the cows suffer
for the want of water.

ROBERT K1RCHXER, Age 13.
South Windham.

Ths Gaper.
This is a shellfish which lives in

burrows in the sandy mud. It is called
the "so per" because the shells are
always open at the top, just as if the
animal were yawning, or gaping.
Through this opening the siphon tubes
are used in breathing, just like those
of the cuttle, and are enclosed in a
kind of leathery case, which the ani-
mal can stretch out or draw back at
will, so that when it is lying at the
bottom of its burrow it can keep the
tips of the sip'non tubes just above
the surface of the mud, and so draw-wate- r

down to its gills quite easily.
On some parts of the coast gapers

are used a.s food. Some fishermen call
them "old maids." Some of the sea-bir- ds

are very fond of them.
In the far north millions and mil-

lions of them are devoured by wal-
ruses', and also by Arctic foxes, which
prowl about the shore in search of
them every day when the tide goes
down.

LILLIAN F.REHAUT, Age 15.
East Norwich, N. Y.

The Tramp's Reform,
One day a tramp who was being

pursued by detectives entered the re-

gion of the Rocky mountains. Climb-
ing a tree nearby where he could get
a view of his surroundings, he caught
sight of a cabin.

"Quickly descending the tree. he
walked rapidly till within twenty-fiv- e

yards of the cabin, then he proceed-
ed cautiously.

The occupant proved to be an old
hunter, sitting in the corner skinning
rabbits. The tramp walked in boldly
and explained hrs situation. The hunt-
er's sympathies were aroused and he
decided to help him. From a trunk
in the corner the hunter Took some
clothes and a few pieces of gold, say
ing:

"Take these, I will get you a norse
on which you can travel more easily.

Twenty years later the tramp was
leading a prosperous lue in Nevada.
due to the kindness or tie mu m.mei.

ANDREW B E LLE'FL E U)R, Age 12.
Norwich.

A Kind Act and Its Results.
One day a man who called himself

"Indigo Pete" was going to rob a man.
This man had lots of money, Pete
thought, so he jumped on the man, but
the man hit him and knocked him
into the gutter.

When-Pet- got out of the gutter the
man said to him: "Why did you jump
on me?"

Pele replied: "To get some money,
because I'm hungry.''

The man said: "Come with me and
I'll give on something lo eat."

The man look him to a restaurant
;ii.d save him some food.

Ue said to Pete: "What is your
"name

"Mv name is 'Indigo Pete'," he said.
After Pete had eaten all he wanted

he said to the man: "Is there any- -

thing I can, do for. you. Mister, for all

. SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES.
Allen's Fool-Eas- e, the antiseptic pow-
der. It relieves paint ui, smarting, tea-ile- r,

nervous :Vei, and instantly takes
the sling" out of corns and bunions. It's
li.e comfort discovery of the
ag-e- Ainu's Foot-Eas- e makes light or
new shoos feel easy. It. is a. certain re-
lief for sweating, callous, swollen,
tiled, aching feet. Always use it to
break in new shoes. Try it today. Sold
every where, 2". cents. Don't, accept any
s uKsutuui. For I'itl.E iriui package,
addro.-js- Allen S. Olmsted, l.e Hoy, IV X.

Minister Praises i his Laxative.
Rev. II. Stubenvoil of Allison, la., in

praising Dr. King's New Life Pills for
constipation, writes: "Dr. King's New
Life Pills are such perfect .pills no
home should be without them:-.- No
better regulator for th 1 liver and tiow-rl- s.

Everv pill guaranteed. Try them
Price 2oc at The Lee and Osgood Co.

,JB,imi,Mm

FEBITBLBZER
GROUND LIMESTONE.'",
A!R SLACKED LIME.

Eric!-.- , Cement, Gand, Lime, all
hard Plasters and Prepared
Roofing.

Best Roofing Punt in th
marks'..

Full line of Sewer Pipe.

THE UPSON WALL BOARD
IS INEXPENSIVE WATER
PROOF AND IN HANDY
SIZES.

Largest Storage Capacity
in City

ft. N. CARPENTER
Tel. 171 23 Commerce St.

THE FENTON-CUARNLE- Y

BUiLMNS CD., iaj.

GENERAL

CONTRACTORS

NORWICH. CONN.

TftaAaughsi Foundry Co.
J Nos. 11 to 25 Ferry St..

MILL, CSTirNQS
Specialty.

or.;' :?ec.wi Promise Attention
THIltE no aaverrrsnnr raetfran la

Eastern Connecticut equal te Tse 3Snl- -
'.cun twr uusiass result


